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: The allent men slared gloomily out
] ot that grim expanse of sen, lee and
3 ARy, but Anderson only =cowled up
4 into my face, slapping his mittened
hands together,
" "To hell wid that sort o' rot, Mr.
Btephens,” - ba broke forth, fierealy.
"We're sallor-men, an’ the most of us
" Bave seen Ice before. This channel's
h' wide enough for tha hooker, an' what
\* the devil do we wanl more? Mavbe the
: #1' man was a bit nutty, but be knew
A how o sail these wens, an' he told a
) ' stralght ¥ara about that Span- |
ish ship. Just the same, an' I'm for
Badin' oul whether or not it was a e

: Maybe there ain't no pesos awaitin’
1 for us out yonder, but, by God, sir, 1
1 want to koow it for sure. An' so do

5 my mates. Now, you say we're withia

200 miles of findin' ont the truth, an’
I'm haneged if I'll consent o go back
ke a whipped eur without takin' even
& squint along that latitunde.” |
He stamped on the deck, glowering
) about him Hke a mad bull, evidently \
L daring the others to contradiet. 1
) ) leaned farther out over the rall
= “Is that right, Iads? Has Andersor
spoken your sentimente? Do you real
ly mean to proceed in this crazy
& gearch In spite of all that lce oul
o yonder?

No volee responded, although 1
could hear the hoarse grumbling in
thelr throats and see thelr heads

: shaking afMrmatively. 1 turned to
ward the mate, who was standing just
behind me,

*“The men are all tonguetied, How
s It with you, Mr. De Nova? Are you
for further south, or a quick run
bome ™

| I noticed him glance across toward
Celedte, erouching beneath the shelter
of the longboat, her face showing
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even imagined the girl lifted her band

the creole amiled confidently, his jet
mustaches clearly outlined agalnst his
cheek.

“W'at 1 say, monsieur?

.
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Oh,

gine, and make a dash. By gar, may-

v “To Hell Wid That Sort o' Rot, Mr. |
! Stephens—We're Sallor-Men.™

gich, W'y not?

cheat e joefield,

worse as zat,"

*“True,” 1 urged in final effort, “but

o the season s wrong. We are driving
2 south in the fece of winter, the loe-
[ packs wre formifg, and pot breaking
up. 1 warn every one of you the
sbances are we'll be nipped.”

“We can make it easy In three days,
Mr. Stephens,” broke In  Anderson,
loudly. “It we ouly have decent weath
or, we could rip up that old hooker,
eopper the swag and be morth-bound
§ fp that time. It aln't golo' Lo be such
1 8 hell of a job™
I never glanced toward him, my
N ; #yes sUll on the mate.

“But the women, De Nova?

A He was looking at them, and, fol-
Jowing his eyes, I turned alsc. Celeste
was bending eagerly forward, her
dark eyes sparkling with excitement;
Ber mistress stood erect, grasping the
- #dge of the lougboat, her face flushed
.. by the keen wind, her lips fArmly
| pressed (logether,

Wiz ze steam we
Bah! 1 geen it

el s

white ngninst the darker background. 1 |

as if In some form of slgnal; anyhow, |

oul, |
I was for get up ze steam In ze en- |

be zare was ze monies to make us all |

. *1 sink zat maybe zey vole wiz ze
! i erew, wousleur,” smiled the creodle,

. pleasantly.
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Abhsoluy nothing,; he eholee had
heen minde

“Is It undersiood I ainm ia com-
mand?"’

YAy, ay, sirt”

"Very wail, then,™ 1 gald, “vyou have
chogen vour bed, now wvou will He in
it Mr, De Nowva, get the stokers -be-
fow and start the firee. We'll push hor
for it hard. You men stand by for &

doubile funeral In an hour, we have a
dead man fore and aft, Now step live-
Iy, my bulljes!™

I watched them as they scattersd
like so muny schoolboyas at play, An-
derson and De Nova driving them to
thelr varlous tasks, A hand touched
iy arm gently.

“1 hope you are not angry, Mr. Sle-
phens. Did I do 8o very wrong?"

I looked down Into her gray eyes
filled with appeal, and felt my face
brighten,

“Frankly, T do not know,” T replied,
honestly. “Of course, I eould not hope
to oppose all the crew, but we are
taking a terrible chancs. 1 appreciate
your courage, Lady Duarlington, and
shall do my best to justify your econ-
fidence In my seamanship. But you
must go below, out of this wind. Per-
mit me to ansist you down the ladder.”

CHAPTER XVII,
In Which We Bury Our Dead.
Black smoke was already tralling
from out our funnel in ever Increasing
volume, the steadily revolving screw
was driving the yacht forward with

new power, and the only bit oI ean

vas showing was the close.rcefed Jib,
Jeft as un aid to the wheelsmen.

I searched the aftercabins thorough-
Iy for a copy of the Scriptures, or any
book contalning the burinl service.
One might possibly have been discov-
ered hidden away In the locked chests,
but 1 did not feel authorized to break
these open on such quest, and so re-
turned to the deck with nothing to
gulde me In the services to be con-
ducted. The boatswaln, assisted by
two seamen, had prepared the bodles
for their last long voyage, and whlle
the crew gathered In & body on the
snow-covered deck, the dead, shrouded
beneath white sheets, were sllently
borne forth from cabin and furccastle
and placed reverently upon planks
balanced across the rall,

I should greatly have preferred
Lady Darlington to remain below dur-
{ng the ceremonles. There is much de-
pression about such burial scenss at
sea, especlally so In our circumstances
and surroundings. But she Insisted
upon being present, and so at the last
moment | returned to the cabin and
escoried both her and Celeste to the
deck. It was a dlsmal, melancholy
soene, #nd 1 did not wonder at the
tlight shiver with which her ladyship
glanced about, The swiltly descending
snow, the whitéened decks, trampled
beneuth the feet of the men, the bare
spars overhead; thae low-fiylng, dun-
calored clouds; the gray, tumbling
walers; the low growl of the lee ns
the waves battered its front; the sl
lent semicircele of men standing mo
tionlese except for their shuflling feet
and those two whitedraped figures ly-
ing extended across the rail—all com-
bined to form a grim sea-pleture the
memory of which can never dissolve,

Protected somewhat from the sharp
wind by the cabin the men bad flung
aside their mufers, so that their
weather-beaten faces, most of them
heavily bearded, were pluinly revealed,
1 could not but be impressed with the
motley crowd, &s the lineaments of
negro, Kanaka, and every wvariely of
white degenerste were thus exposed.
Thelr uneasy, shuffling fest, and the
impatience depicted on thelr faces,
groused me to the requirements of the

Lady Darlington reached one hand | moment. ] advanced to the rall, stand.

i out for the mail, her skirts fapplog,

 Ber bair blowing free beneath ber hat,

" “I will be best for us lo go gn, Mr.

$tephens,” she sald, quietly, “The

. men will never be satisfied olherwise;

"gnd | do not blame them. Too much
Las

been risked wlready to turn back

&t the
e
"?. .

 muat

moment becauss of & little
: peril. Nor am I willing it

id be doune merely Lo spare us a

more days of discomfort. We
take our chances, and, as for my-

I trust absolutely in your sea
e

ing beside the corpse of the mate,
*“Lads,” 1 sald, soberly, “when we
bury shipmates al sea there 15 &
solemuity about the simpls vercmony
wonknowsn to the land. Far away from
{riends and home we give the body up

to the great ocean Lo keep for eterni-

ty. Yet we are sallors, long accus-
tomed to the vicissiiudes and perils of
the deep; we have parted with ship-
mates before in many seas, and not a
few among you look forward to the
tlme when comrades will be called
gpon to perform s similar service of
respect over your bodles. Even now
we sail forward into great danger,
and pone among us can prophesy what
the morrow may bring of either lfe

the usual burial service, for 1 ean find
no book contalning it on board, Is

Her Voice Arose, Low Yet Distinct,
Trembling to the Accent of Rew-
erent Prayer,

lhere any ons among vou, mates, who
will volee a prayer before we drop
these bodies overboard ™™

I looked mlong the semiwcircle of
laces, expecting mothing from the

members of the crew, yet faintly hope-
ful that some one or two might be led
lo respond. No one stirred, hawever,
the only sound on board the wind
whistling thropgh the rigging and the
beavy breathing of the men,

“Well, then” I added, regretfully,
“nothing remains but to commit their
bodies to the deep, and may God have
mercy on thelr sgouls!"™

I lifted my hand in signal, but even
is I did so Lady Darlington spoke, the
men who were about to ult the planks
pausing In wonderment,

“Wait, Mr, Stepbens; not without
mne word of prayer. Let me speak It, if
no one else will.”

She came forward, throwing back
her vell, and grasping my sleeve Lo
retain steady fooling on the heaving
deck, For an Instant there was an
Impressive gllence: then her volce
irose, low, yet distinet, trembling 10
the accent of reverent praver. 1 know
not what she sald;, merely the simple
breathing upward of a petition to the
Almighty Father for pardon and guld-
#nce; vet never before did falth lay
such mighty hold upon me. It was
short, only a few falteriog sentences
but the honesty of §t, the fahhh so
plearly evidenced In both worde and
lace, 1mpressed the roughest there
She puused, her head still lowered; 1
beard some one say “Amen" solemaly,
and raised my haod io signal. Nolse
lessly the ends of the plunks were up
tiited, and the two sheeled figures slid
downward futo the gruy wealer. In-
stantly they disappeared beneath the
unfathomable depths, So silently and
expaditiously was this sccomplished
that she eves failed 1o note the action,
Nfting her eyes wonderlingly to the
bare planks, and with a choking sob
burylng ber face In her hands.
out venturing a word I led her gently
to the companion. Five minutes later
I stood sgaln upon the bridge, the
deck beneath throbbing to the pulse
of the released engine, as the Sea
Queen raced recklessly forward
through the lce-girded waters in des
perate effort 1o attain her goal.

It was not a dark night, for the stars
were owl—such cold, dead stars they
seemed—and a lHitde later | knew the
moon would come stenling up sbove
the waste of waters, yet there was &
haze hovering all about us, as thouxh
the entlre surrounding atmosphers was
thick with frost, I crowched down
behind the slight protection of the
tarpauling, sweeplng the horizon with
mwy glasses, butl discovering nothing
to awaken plarm, I saw nothing of
the walch, except as I called for them.
Then they cume, clawing their WAy
out of the snug holes where they hid
from wind and water. However, there
Was little enough for any of us to do;
We could stmply bold om, trusting in
the strength of the keel under us, mnd
sheering to eastward of the lce-pack
It was & wild, mad night, the wind
freezing to the marrow, and every
wave dashing its icy spray hurtling |

against the fron! of the whoslbouse.
At elght bells | went below agaln,
every wuscle of my body achbing, and
my fuce tingling as though plerced by
8 Lhousand needles. 1 sat down before
the red-bot slowe o the cabln, think-
muhuuwmmmuudi

With- |

out of me, Yet inside of ten minutes,
with head resting on the chalr-back,
and legs extended to keep my balaunce,
I was sound asleep,

Whether a sudden leap of the ves-
nel or gome unusual nolse aroused me
I eannot say. Dazed, confused, T sat
upright, staring about me, for the mo-
ment scarcely realizing whers 1 was.
I eould hear the flerce pounding of the
gea without, the shrieking of wind
through the cordage, and the rattle
and groaning of the woodwork as the
strugeling vesse] dived into the hol
lows and fought her way back to the
cresls. A shower of hall lashed the
windows, rattling like shot against the

shutlers. As 1 glanced backward
neross  my  shoulder, 1 heard, above
all that helllsh  uproar, a hoallow,

unearthly groan. 1 was upon my feet
in an instant, grasping at the edge of
the table, striving vainly to place the
sound. For some cause 1 could not
keep my eyes off Tuttle’s door, every
nerve pulsing with agony. Was it
imagination, llusion? By all the gods,
1 beheld a white vislonary form glide
noleelessly forth and disappear as
thongh dissolved in mist, It was cer

tainly there, yet, In another hmaat.]

had vanlshed, 1 konew no. how, I
stared about into the dim corners, then
leaped toward the door, secking to
open it, It was locked: of course it
was, for the key was In my own
pocket,

Many times I huve known fear, but
not such foar ns this which now smote
me. Here was something Intangible,
something T could not reach and throt-
tle, o dim, frightful shade, coming
from God slone knew whence. 1
pressed my bhands to my head, and en-
deavored to laugh, to woo back my
courage. Great heavens, was | also
losing my mind? Was I to be haunted
and pursued by evil fancies? Had the
curge of this ship now descended upon
me? I staggered to my feet, holding
on desperately to the table, selged the
decanter from off the swinging shell
and drank deeply. Lord, what grim
fancles 4 man may have when the
physleal organism s unstrung! 1
Elanced at my watch, discovering 1
still had two hours below, and crossed
over 1o my siateroom, nerving myself
to play the man, yet glancing about
fearfully into the dancing shadows, 1
laughed as | closed the door, but shot
the bolt hard, and isy there for an
hour Nstening, every nerve a-tingle,
before fatigue Anally closed my eyes.

CHAPTER XVIII,
In Which We Lay the Ghost.

The coming of night found our situ-
ation less promising— u thick vell of
clowds obscuring nll gleam of sturs,
the wind veering more 10 the west-
ward and growing bitierly cold. The
barometer was fnlling

slowly, pres
aging the wnpprosch of slorm; vyet
nothing openly threstened with the
exception of 1hese thickenlug cload-
masses scudding vp from out the
soutbwest, their wildness reflected in

the darkening ses, pud the continuous
thunder of waves ulong the leefront
blooking our passuge. I visited the
engine and boller rooms, ordered half
speed and prompt atrtention o signals,
ook one lust searching glance about
the dimming horizon, and finally
threw myself, without undressing, on
my buok for o brlel rest below,

As 1 lay there, thinking of that wild
Bcene without, 1 discovered sleep lm-
poseible, Was 1 doing right thus to
hold on for further southing? My
consclence wos not allogether clear,
for I realized that #t would be luck
rather seamunship thut would
tuke us throuch and bring us eafaly
out again.  Only some mystery of
Providence had thus far given wus
passage, bad held the wind 10 anoth:
e polot of the compass, boating back
the invading flogs and yvieldlng to us.
&N open 504, But would such fortune
lasi—a dav, lwo aays, more? We
could race porthward with the lee. but
what zbout that vast Beld stretching
L0 the northwest? If by some shift of
wind it were to close lu, the helpless
Bea Queen would be crushed like an
€ggshell, And Lady Darlington had
sald she trusied me implicitly. Was |
showing myself worthy by thus push-
ing the yacht deeper into danger?

By beaven, for her sake, if for no
other reason, I would play the man!
Ay, and I comprebended exactly what
such resolvo would cost—ranlized ful-
Iy what that mongrel crew would ssy
and do the moment thelr ghostly ter
rors fled, and they kunew ] had given
up search for the treasure. I should
have to command by brute force, by
threat and blow., Thers w
mutiny aboard for every
we made port. | knew the nsture of

than

wonla whine and curse, how they
would hate me for filing to hbold
them to their course In face of death!
Well, let them hate; my love was
worth by far the more, and tha life
and honor of Lady Darlington out-
welghed all else on board-—ay, and the
treasure of the Donna Isabel! “Im-
plicitly— T saw her eyes again as she
sald it, and sprang to the deck, fum-
biing In the darkness for the latch of
my door.

The maln ecabin was dimly lighted
and chill, the fire in the stove low. 1
paused to rattle It, and add a few
lamps of coal from the scuttle stand-
Ing near by. In spite of surrounding
comforts what a grim, inhospllable
place this was for any woman like
her! The very snugness of the cabim
served only to emphasize the gloom
and perll without, the frightful polar
mystery which surrounded us, which
drives men mad amid its awful dis
tances, iis shrouded sllence.

Suddenly, directly opposits where 1
stood, 1 saw it agaln—that same
shapelexs, white, gliding figure. An
instant only I stood rooted to the spot,
my blood like fce, my eyes full of hor-
ror. Then the swift reaction ocame,
the reserve courage of a man ashamed
of such weakness, snd 1 leaped
straight toward the misty object, grap-
pling ot it with my hands. I touched
nothing but alr, fa¥ing headlong with
a violence farring the entire cabin,
and overthrowing a chalr crashing to
the deck. Dazed, confused, I stag.
gered to my knees, staring about into
the dim shudows, A white-draped
figure wns at my very elbow, and I
gsprang to my feet, only to take &
quick stop backward, grasping at the
table, ns 1 recognized Lady Darling
ton,

“Good Gud! was that you?' I gasped,
the horror stlll possessing me.

“This certainly is,” she answered,
swiftly. "But what do you mean?
What has ocourred?”

“l hardly know," and I looked about
me, and then into her face, breathing
heavily. “I seem unable (o separate
the resal from the unreal. I am half
afrald 1 am losing my mind. Lady
Darlington, it {8 not only the erew for
ward who ure seelng ghosts on board,
I lnughed at my experience before, be-
Heving It & mere luslon that could
never occur again. In that spirit |
told you about seelng a white, misty
figure In thiz cabin (he nlght after
Tuttle died. It vanished like a wreath
of smoke, and daylight made me be-
lleve the vislon was born of a tired
brain., But I have seen it ngaln now
~—yonder, as plainly as I can see you.
It was no dream, no Imagination; yet
when I sought to grasp the thing, my
fingers encountered nothing but air

I eaw her hands tremble, her while
fuce turned whither I pointed; but she
had not beheld what 1 bad, and ker
mind remained cloar,

“What was It you saw?"

“A shapelees white figure, misly,
vanishing like a bublle,”

“Yonder, you say? just where you
saw it before?

I had not thought of that, yet it was
true—there, heside Tultle's door. An
Instant she stood motionless, her eves
searchilng the dim corners of the cub
in, as though tracing some suspicion
swakened within her mind, Suddenly
she clasped my arm.

“We do not belleve In ghosts, Mr.
Btephens, you and L™ her voice grow-
ing firmer with conviction. “Our edu-
cation and training make such a cop-
ception impossible, There Is a naturyl
cause for this, & reason, an actual
presence back of the shadow, There
must be, sud we must find It. Where
did you stand when you saw this ap-
parition ¥

1 steépped back to the sipot beside
the stove, realixing that she still elung
tightly Lo me.

“Here, and 1 lifted my eyes lke
this.”

She leaved eagerly forward, her
breath ou my cheek, ber fingers clutch-
{og my sem,

"Why—why that is a mirror you are
looking Into! See! What 1s 1t re-
fiected there? Turn up the light untl]
1 locate theg spot. O, I see now—the
open pantry door. Mr. Stephens, thare
is where your gbost siood—It was the
shadow of & man reflected In that
wirvor."”

Our eyes met, all my former terror
fled, shame snd snger dominatiog wme.

um‘.?l

"It might be—certzinly some one
who sought in thet way o terroviza
oficers and erew, and thus compel
them to turn back. Whosver it was,
be killed Mr. Tuttle, and now seeks o
Bcoomuplish the end with you

the forecastle, Thers must
passageway from stem to stern”

She caught me as I turned, her gray
eyes wide with apprehenslon.

“You will take me with you?"

“That will be lmpossible, Lady Dar-
lington. 1 know nothing regerding
this passage amidships, bHul It must
surely lead thrbugh the coul bunkers
and the engine room."

“But—but I ecannot 1lst ¥you go
alone,” utterly forgoetting to concenl
her agitatlon. "Truly, I could not bear
to do it. Whoever this man may be
he will become desperate when cor
mered, Your very life will be in dan
ger”

“And you really care? my hand
clasping hers, my eyes eagerly search:
ing the gray depths.

“Yes, I care,” making no effort to
free herself; “why should I not?
Think what our condition would be it
you were not on board. Yet that ls
not all; I care becauss I value your
life, your friendship. Little as I can
do, let me, at least, bs near you”

“You are near ma,” sald I, utterly
forgetful of elrcumstances in the sud:
den rush of passion, “aAlways near mo,
because my thoughts are with you, my
sole purpose in life to serve you.”

The gray eyes fell instantly; the
clusping hand was withdrawn and
prossed to her forehead.

“I—1 will try to do ms you wish”
she faltered, “but are you armed?”

“Not now, but 1 will get n revolver
from my stateroom. First, let me
belp you to your cabin'

Bhe permitted my guidance without
a word of protest, only glancing once
up Into my face as she put & question,

“You will return here? you will let
me know at once whit you dlscover?
Promise me this"

“l promise; and more, 1 will pledge
myself to be cautlous, so do not
worry,"

I procured my revolver, turned ths
light low once more in the main cabin,
and then stole silently {nto the narrow
passageway leading forward. There
was no light in the pantry, but the
faint reflection from the cabin enabled
me to distinguish the more prominent
outlines, A form lay outstretched on
a locker, and I bent over it ellently,
It was Dade, curled up on his side and
sound asleep, There was no doubt
about the reality of his glumber; the
fellow was not shamming, and [ drew
back, leaving him undisturbed. The
alley-way leading forward was ex-
tremely narrow, yet of a helght suffi-
cient to afford comparatively easy
paasage bad it only been lighted. Sud-
denly a faint glow appeared ahead,
and a moment later 1 slipped cau-
tlously through a small bulkhead door
standing ajar, Into a low, squere roowm,
contaluing glx bunks arranged In tiavg
of two. A slush lamp swuug from &
blackened beam, and various articles
of wearing apparel dangled from
books. I peered into the bunks, dls
covering thres occupled, the uncon-
sclous sleepers being Cooky, the
smooth-faced Chilean, and the gunner,
& Swede npamed Gustafson. Naopo
awoke under my sorutiny, although
the Chilean was talking in his sleep
and threshing his arms about &s if In
nightmare, 1 bent down, looking at
bim more clogely, sttracted by some-
thing oddly familiar in the upturped
features, By all the gods, the fellow
was Lieut, Juan Sawches, his
long mustaches shaven, and look-
ing ten years younger! It was so odd
a thing, this sudden renewal of & con-
troversy originating thoussands of
leagues away, that | nearly laughed
outright, forgetting for the instant the
serious purpose bringing me there.

Yet this surprising discovery of
Sanchez aborrd seemed of comparas
tively little imporisnce, and was as
quickly dismissed. The narrow bulk-
bhead door leading forward was tight-
ly closed, snd in that dim light I had
to bunt for it, so perfectly was it fitted
into place. When discovered, how-
ever, it proved to be unfasiened, aud I
stepped forth into an emptied coal
bunker, whence I could look strgight
forward along the glowing boilers into
the engine room. | advanced barefully
elong the slight open space untll I

be =

P UL Gy

DESCRIPTION ‘
Puelos s o very black gray | nonehave possess. -
odl more of ncul;znlﬂnu of slme, style, bone and
finksh, and welghs 1500 pounds. Foaled May 19,
1908: bred by H. A, Snpder, Shanck, Ol owned
by H, W. Hull, Diamood, O, Record Mo 44551

PEDIGREE

Sire—Guarler, 4974 [6839) by Coco (2728 by Mou--
tom (1640] by Prench Monarch 05 (TM) by [derim
(5300 by Valentine (5301) by Vieux Chasliin (713
by Cooo (M1 by Mignm (715 by Joande Blane:
(F39,  Dam-—Anneta 1507 by Lamoticlere 6548%
Mool by Lord Dyron 3648 (WA by Favora uml
(0] by French ) arch 205 (734) by Diderim !
by Valentine tf"llm by Vieax Chaslin Vi3 llr
Coxn (V12 by Mignmon (715) by Jeande-Tlane (790,
2 dam—Sans Pareil 6425 (0M1) by Blemark 5520
3} bf Sultan (1%5) by Vigouroux (1390 by Coot:
11 (714] by Vienx Chaslin (718 by Ceco (112 by
Mignon 5115} hg Jeande-Rianc . 3 dam—
Margot (940" by Sultan (1205 by Vigmireux.
(1350 by Coco 11 (Ti4] by Vieux Chaslin by
Coce [TID) by Mignon 715 by JeandeJiane (T30
4ith dam—Hijou bolonglug o M, Launay.

This fine stailion can be soen during 1907 every
day in the weck excopt Sundays at the owner's-
stable in Milton, Ohio

TERMS—48.00 to [psure a standing ocolt, II
paid an or belore colt is one month old, I not paid
then $10.00, Parting with mares belore known to-
be in foal lorfeits Inwrance. Due care will be
talen but will not be respansible lor accidents.

whould any cocur. Y orah L
oUm ver u
“i,f" MiiLL,

amondl, Ohlo,

REGISTERED TRENCE DRAFT STALLION

R.F.D.

BIX.X.

No. p8g6, Yol. 2,
Was fonled April 20, 1604, 18 & blood bay

eolor and wolghs 100 pounds. Heo has provs
en himself u good toal gelter,

Hill, No, #8546, was slred by Cabesten, GiL
ho by Romulus 4448, out of Biche, 10741, she:
by Valllnnt 188, Rotalus 4643 by Sansonnet,.

Dam, YVirginia, 6sg, she by Dillon § ouy
of Rogardless 1808+ Dillon 218 by Brilliant
766, by Qoco L1 714, by Vieux Dbull‘! '“1 by
!5.«:(‘0 713, by Mignon Tib by Jesn i Blsue:
] s

This fpe stallion can be seen during 1909°
eviry day In Lbhe week oxoept Bundays st the
owner's stable on the Hugh Slunrt farm, §
miles southwost of Canfleld, Oblo,

TERMBS #5400 to Insum & stendin i_l{:
pald on or before colt Is one oot I
BOob pald then $1040, Purting with &-
fore sl is known 40 be 1o | Torfeits
Insurnnce. [ue onre will be taken bot ﬂl’
not be responsible for necidents should any

oogur,
Assuring breeders of Inir sud sourtsous

trontent, thelr patronage s respeoifully

wolleited. v ot
o OUTH,
= UHII{I.EH 1) LI,
s VOkdo,

LECAL NOTICE.

The Btate of Ohlo, Mahoplog Douniy, se~1o
Pleas, By

the Court of Commoan
liver ¥, Oulbortacs ve. Sudis B, Oglberison.,
Bald defendant, Sadle H., Cal
whose residence s unkuown (o the -
wiil take notioe that said '{amnuu. vuor ¥,
Culbertson, did on the ITth day ﬂu
Maw, fiie LS petition with the cler
Court of mmon  Plens of Mak
County, Ohio, prayving sald sourt.to

to him a divores sl Mun{ﬂ@

o graul to plm such other eg

# Lie e * apliL o, sod
grounds for snid divorce, ot
it o ddsregsrd of hor wmsrital du!
intiff, hus -

urd sald bown guil
ﬁz nbsones for the mrmﬁ“ﬂ
gross neglect of duty, Aud sal
will furthor talke eo ths

:.m
will stand for hearing in court on
Ry e Fs
L
publioation of this y

VLIVEH F. CULBERTSBON
By Bdwards & Wooll, iis Allornoys,
a8 T8 : B4

LECAL NOTICE.
Minule Wister, Plaiptiff, va. Chester

Beasd & Beard, Plaintit _
S. B. PARSHAL, D.

CANFIELD,

»




